
It began as it was to end... with laughter, the two 
men stood in their ribbons and lace amid the sum- 
laden atmosphere which seemed to swirl in rhythm 
with the raucous howls of delight echoing off the 
smoke-blacken eo rafters. for this was t0rtv6a, the ' 
safe haven of the brotherhood of buccaneers. here, 
blackbearo the pirate was master. and the master 
lau6hed at these comical fops, stede bonnet and 
juan ruiz.who had oared to seek him out. . . 



The booming laushter erupting from the pirate 
leader died. he flung the wenck on his knee' 
aside and stood up, scowling.. . 



IT SEEMS THAT BLACKBOARD 
FINDS MY OFFER AMUS/NC,RU\Zf 
I HAD THOUGHT TO FIND HIM A 
MORE CLEVER MAN? BUT PER- 
HAPS HE DID NOT UNDERSTAND, 




I BRING yOSJh.BR/SMVl "f 'the DEVILS CURSE 
^W?7Y,WAiBLACKBEAR0.SoN YOU AND YOUR 
A LUSfFOR SOLD. MY / VULTURE, Y'BERIBBONED 

SHIP, THE VULTUR£MO\MTS I COXCOMB. YOU CARRY 
TWENTY CANNON. ^$ A SHARP TONSUEm 

YER HEAD? BE CARE- 
I DON'T SLIT 
IT WITH SOMETHING 
SHARPER; ' 




STEDE BONNET GRIMACED AND LIFTED A HALF- 
FILLED MUG OF RUM FROM THE OAKEN TABLE AS 

BLACKBEARD CONTINUED^.. 

YOU'RE NEW TO THE V 1 KNOW MY TRADE, ^ 
BROTHERHOOD, BONNET/' LsLACKBEARDf X HAVE 

80BACK TOSEAf LEARN) PLANS/ 'and THOSE 
TOUR TRADE. MY — ^ PLANS INCLUDE A 
CAPTAINS are MEN, M PLACE IN YOUR 
NOT. . . t \\Wk\ ~" r '~~ FLEET/ ' . 




Juan ruiz, stede bonnet's lieu- 
tenant, moved in AN ATTEMPT TO 

STOP HIS CAPTAIN... 



The elegantly- dressed 
sonnet flung the con- 
tents of the rum mug in 
sard's startled 



There was silence, then.. . silence while horny 
fingers bound fast the guttering wax which 
was blackbeard's mark in battle, then, cut- 
lasses glinted as they were drawn, 



BlACKBEARD GLOWERED, THEN REACHED 
FOR THE CANDLE HOLDER, SNATCHING A 
LIGHTED TAPER. HIS MEN BACKED AWAY, 
THEIR LAUGHTER AND CHATTER FADING... 

A FAT MEN- % 
CHANTMAN 

IE FRIGHT- 
ENED B 
CANDLES, B 
GART ... BUT 
NOTSTEDE 
BONNET/ PER- 
HAPS YOU WILL 
BE THE ONE TO 8Ej 

SQORCHED... 



THE BATTLE BEGAN. THE LUNGE .. .THE PARRY... THE SINGING 
VOICE OF STEEL AGAINST STEEL, .. 






BLACKBEAftO, INFURIATED BY THIS 
REMARK, SNATCHED A PISTOL FROM 
HIS BELT AND FIRED, 
BALL INTO fHE FACE OF THE PIRATE 
WHO HAD UTTERED IT. 

ISEARD OUTFOUGHT JMADRE 

...THIS TIME* BUT { MIA/ 
STILL RLACKBEARO/JW'MN 
STILL MASTER.' 

MARK THAT WELL, 

" MANGY DOGS f .^^Jj^PTT r-JT^ 



Work?.* only the tossing sea could tell of 
the work they did in the days that followed. on 
the 6ulls heard the screams of dying men ano 

I THE CUTTEO HULKS LEFT TO BLAZE AND SINK... 

THE VULTURE, blackbeai 

SHE HAS CAUGHT UP WITH 

THE MERCHANTMAN f 

BONNET SAILS LIKE THE 



IT MIGHT...FOR & LESSER MAN 

THAN 5TE0E BONNET, RUIZ. BUT 
I AM AMBITIOUS...AUBIT\0\JS 

and CLEVER/ THAT CLEVER- 
NESS WILL TAKE ME EAR/ ONE 

DAY I SHALL BE HIGHER EVEN 
THAN 8LACKBEARD HIMSEIE/ 
YOU WILL SEE/ BUT NOW, BACK , 
TO THE VULTURE. THERE 
WORK TO D 




ONE DAY, PERHAPS? BUT MEANWHILE, THERE WERE 
THE MERCHANTMEN ...THE PLATE SHIPS ...FODDER FOR 
BONNET'S AMBITION... 




The other captains of the fleet looked at each 

OTHER 



But stede bonnet was no fool, a dozen vessels, 
bristling with guns, made rendezvous later in a 
sheltered cove on the wild barbados coast. and 
the last link in a careful plan was forged. .. 




Cannons roaring, spitting flame and iron A hundred wolves against twenty sheep, it did not 



DEATH, THE VULTURE BORE DOWN ON THE ABAN 
DONEO TREASURE SHIP...ABANOONED BY THE 
MEN-O'-WAR WHO WERE DISAPPEARING OVER THE 
DISTANT HORIZON. LOCKED IN COMBAT WITH THE 
DECOY PIRATE SHIPS... 



TAKE LONG FOR THE SLAUGHTER 



NOT YET/ SLIT THE THROATS OF 1 

THOSE WHO REMAIN ALIVE AND GET 

BULLION ON BOARD THE VULTURE. 
BE QUICK f THE MEA 
C0MIN6 




Long hours later, with the trea- 
sure OF THE BARBADOS SAFELY 
ABOARD THE VULTURE AND THE HOME- 
WARD-SOUND VOYAGE TO TORTUSA 
BEGUN, STEOE BONNET SMILED, . . 

PRETTf, iStfNOT. ruiz? and 
YET. IT IS ONLY METAL AFTER 
ALL/ THERE IS ONLY ONE REAL 
TREASURE/ POWER/ THE kind 
OF POWER I'LL HAVE. ..NOW 
THAT I'M MASTER OF 
BROTHERHOOD ~ 



Suddenly a screaming iron ball The question hung unanswered 

smashed through the vulture's as stede bonnet sagged and 

cabin, sending bonnet and ruiz sunk swiftly downward under a 

flying in a flurry of gold tide of darkness... into the 

and wreckage... sea of unconsciousness... 




Steoe bonnet shook his mead, 
trying to clear the cobwebs... 
trying to figure it out... 
how...how v^a oay's ■&)/£/ but, 

FAR ARE t DON'T WORRYfYOUlL 
we FROM L WALK THE PLANK 
TORTUGA?J[ BEFORE WE REACH 



Suddenly a cry came from 
mastheao... 



3uT THE CRY CAME AGAIN,..AND 
STEDE BONNET BEGAN TO LAUGH... 





I LAUGH AT THE FORTUNES 

OF FATE, BLACK8EARD...H0W 

MEN OUTSMART EACH 
OTHER akd SOMETIMES 
OUTSMART THEMSELVES: 



STOP YOUR 
CHILDISH DRIBBLE 
AND TAKE A 
SWORD f IT'S TOO 
CLOSE FOR US TO 

RUN FROM IT* WE' 




And so it was that the two men who'd wished 
death upon each other crouched shoulder to 
shoulder behind splintering gunwhales as the 
albatross's decks were raked with british can- 
non and musket shot. 



NO USEf THEY'RE FIRING W AYE, THE IRONY OF 
POINTBLANK, POUNDING f LIFE, EH, BLACKBEARD? 

US TO BITS/ IN a MOMENT/} EVEN bSPIDERCMt 

THEY'LL BE IN OUR -njwta, FIND HIMSELF SNARED 

RICSIN&... ^-r*"T V % IN HIS OWN WEBf 




Soon the British man-o'-war was alongside, 
and grappling nets were flying into thsalsa- 
thossess rigging... 



Guests, indeed? uninvited guests? guests who ■ 
hacked and slashed? disciplined guests who 
knew what they were about poure0 aboard the 

JiSArffOSS,„SUf PORTED BY THE ARMED MARINES 
PERCHED IN THE MAN-O'-WAR'S RIGGINGS... 




BlACKBEARD WENT DOWN WITH 
A VOLLEY OF MUSKET BALLS IN 
HIS BACK... 



AN INSTANT LATER, BONNET 
FOLLOWED, HIS SKULL SPLIT 
OPEN BY A CUTLASS... 



...A NO THE BATTLE WAS SOON OVER.. 




That should have been the F*Z>ofthe 
story. but the end was yet to be told. 
there was still that day in port to come 
when the man-o-war landed and an admiral 
e aboard to congratulate her master... 



IT WAS JUAN RUIZ, DIRTY AND 
CLAD IN CHAINS, WHOSE HIGH 
PITCHED CACKLE DRIFTED 
ACROSS THE DECK... 




BONNET WAS SO CLE VER / HE HAD 

THINGS PLANNED SO WELL, only 

ONE THIN6 STOOD BETWEEN Hill 

AND his AMBITION. BLACKBEARD} 

THAT WAS WHY HE SENT ME 

ASHORE AT BARBADOS... Wi 

A NOTE FOR YOUR ADMIRAL TY.' 



Juan ruiz pointed up 
at stede bonnet, 
swinging in the wind.. 



LOOK AT KIM? A 

HUNDRED TIMES HE 

swOREf "SOME DAY 

I WILL BE HIGHER 

BLACKBEARD': 

HE TOLD ME. AND HE 

ISfHE IS AT LAST f 
LOOK AT HIM f 




IT IS FUNNY, NO? YOU DO NOT 

LAU6Hf DONT you UNDERSTAND? 

IT WAS BONNET WHO TOLD YOU 
WHERE TO FIND BLACKBEARO. HE 
WANTED BLACKBEARD DEAD. eOJi^ET 
NEVER DREAMED THAT HE WOULD 
BE b PRISONER OH BOARD THE 

ALBATROSS when YOU INTER- 
CEPTED ITf IT IS FUNNY, NO? 

THEN WHY DON'T YOU LAUGH?HEH- 
AffA'/H-EH.EH, 
EH... CHOKE... 




IT ENDED AS IT BEGAN ... WITH 
LAUGHTER.. A SAD, ALMOST MANI- 
ACAL KIND OF IRONIC LAUGHTER. 



As of this uniting, PIRACY has been on sale a little 
over a week, end the letters use beginning to pour in. 
Since. SCUTTLEBUTT is your column jcr gripes, 
groans, compliments and suggestions, here is a sam- 
pling of your opinions: 

Dear Editors. 

Congratulations! PIRACY is the most enjoyable and 
realistic mag about the sea that we have ever read. The 
cover by Woody was the best we've ever seen him do. 
In fact, the whole cover format is fascinating. In out 
opinion, the only other mag that is as good as PIRACY 
is WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY. When we finished 
the first story, we were taken completely by surprise. 
Before we read it, we didn't think you could do it, but 
you actually had shock endings for your stories. The 
book was great, and if the succeeding issues of PI- 
RACY are as good as the first, you'll always be sure 
of a sell-out. 

Joe Langlois 
Ralph Cava here 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 



. . . You've done it again! You've managed to come 
out with another wonderful E.C. mag! PIRACY, I 
think, is going to be a big hit with the bilge-rats who 
like sea stories, as well as the landlubbers who don't. 
Shanghaied kept me in suspense all through the story 
wondering what the Capt. woald do to the slob that 
had shanghaied him. For the first Issue of a new mag, 
you've done a superb job! 

Ray Wells 
Bloomington, 111. 



... I have just finished your new mag PIRACY, 
and I thought I'd drop a line to tell you what I think 
of it. It's a great comic mag. It really has what I've 
been looking for— real sea adventures. I like stories 
about the sea, so I'm sure I'll enjoy every issue. 

Jay Mitchell 
Shrewsbury, W. Vir. 



era si 



. I like y 



t mag, but now how about son 
especially like submarine stor 

MikeOliveri 
Washington, D.C 



mod- 



- You get your wish in this ish, Mtke! Catch Kng- 
stein's "Nazi U-Boat." It's really bubbly-ed. 






bilge-ri 



. jp with another great 
mag. So what? So I'll bet my sea pay that the news' 
stands wfTI be swamped with cheap ici.tationj by the 
next tide. You can't win. 

Jerry James 
Atlanta, Geo. - 



. . . Just finished your first issue of PIRACY, and 
all I can say is WOW! I don't know much about sea 
stories, so this question might sound stupid to you, but 
I would like to know if any of the stories in the first 

Paul Cummins 
^^^^^^^^^^^ N. KansasCity, Mo. 



. . . You got a super-duper new mag! I got a kick 
out of the front cover design and the stories inside. 
Good luck. Dcm Cunningham 

ECFA4831 
Hot Springs, Ark. 



. Congra 






ew mag. It's great. 
Fred Timson 
ECFA11.437 
lnglewood, Calif. 



thirsty I've ever enjoyed: I hope that in tin 
ehamged from a bi-monthly to a monthly. 
MikeTarantino 
Atlanta, Geo. 



. . . Enjoyed every moment of your PIRACY mag. 
A great debut! Just keep on printing them. 
L. Salinsky 
N.Y.C. 

... I would like to know if you can tell me any fans 
about a certain pirate ship called The Black Falcon. 

Charles Wakeman 
Devon, Conn. 



Never heard oj (he tub!— ed. 



. . . Wherever you've been hiding, and whatall 
you've been doing, you sure got the true picture of the 
sea— not crusted up with romance and glory and. all 
d™* bii &- Benson Blackbeard 

. Salt Lake City, Utah 



. . . Frankly, boys, 1 don't see how you can put to- 
gether a finer collection of sea stories than you have 
assembled in your very first issue. But try, anyway, in 
future issues; you guys at E.C.-are noted for doing the 
impossible. Thanks for an entirely new kind of reading 
experience. Only E.C. could have done it. 
Wayne Lemen 
Hoi ton, Ind. 



PIRACY will keep you at the top of comic mag 
Bob Hoirnan 
Electra, Texas 



.1 think PIRACY si 



Gerard Robbins 
Iforrisburg, Pa. 



Well, that's it! Subscriptions to PIRACY . . . ont 
buck each . . . eight issues . . . manila envelopes! Please 
fi;-p writing . . . your letters are always welcome'. 
After all, you're, the ones we're trying to please . . . so 
let us know what you like and what you want to see in 
PIRACY! The address for mail and sub orders is: 
Seasick Editors 
Room 706, Dept. } 
225 Lafayette St. 
____^ N.Y.C 12,N.Y. 




Twin steel cigar-shapes ripped 
from the shadowy submerged 
hunter and sliced through the 
glassy turquoise sea... 



...THEIR NEAT WHITE PARALLEL 
WAKES CHURNING, ROILING THE 
QUIET BRINE. AHEAD LUMBERED 
THE HELPLESS PREY...THE LIBERTY 
SHIP HENRY POWERS... LOOMING 
LIKE SOME ELEPHANTINE MONSTER 
AGAINST THE HORIZON , PINNED BY 
THE CROSS-LINES ON THE HUNTER'S 
PERISCOPE, ABLE ONLY TO LIE IN 
WAIT I 



And WHEN DEATH STRUCK, THE 
GREAT HULK ROSE FROM THE SEA 
WITH A SCREAM INS, PAINFUL, 
ANIMAL ROAR... 




The p.t. boat came head-on as 
the u-boat's gun crew scram- 
bled to its position. the deck 
) twice, straddling 
the would-be avenger... 



THE THIRD SHOT FOUND jTS-MARK. 
THE P.t. BOAT EXPLODED WITH A 
ROAR, HURLING STEEL AND FLESH 
INTO THE SEA... 




Commander von krohner nodded and 
retired to his quarters to wait.leaving 
the grim-faced, sneering lt. hass to 
question the prisoners... 



...FOR THE LAST VSEAMAN \SEAMAN > 
TIME/ I WANT JFIRST-CLASS / FIRST- 

iWL NUMBER OF ) WILLIAM A. CLASS 
SHIPS IN THE J TOMPKINS, ) JAMES 
CONVOY... THE ^-*v SERIAL \LYONS, 
NUMBER OF ESCOftTS.\w*BEn \ SERIAL 
THE DESTINATION.. ./A 3 31 37495.. J NUMBER 


IE* ^^—-^r^r 
wtphp 


fi£w 7^!K8I 


*!S£j3tf<&/M 




0&&W, 


/ I ^1 



MEN?WE*4Z/i?ARE I 

IKE YOURSELVES, / 

EAGER TO RETURN ' 

TO OUR FAMILIES, > 

EAGER TO GET THIS 

WAR OVER WITH.' j_ 
WE NAZIS CANNOT 




l_T. HASS. SENSING THE 
INWARD AMUSEMENT OF 
HIS OWN CREW, GREW 
RED WITH RAGE. HE SPAT 
IN THE SEAMAN'S FACE— 
VDOGf PHTEW? 
AMERICAN DOG '/ 




THE AMERICAN'S FIST CAUGHT THE 
NAZI OFFICER SQUARELY... 



The crew hesitated, the lieu- 
tenant SCREAMED. COMMANDER 

VON KROHNER APPEARED THEN... 




I COULD NOT HELP BUT 
OVERHEAR, HERR LIEU- 
TENANT '. ARE WE BAR' 

BARIANS TO TREAT OUR 
PRISONERS OF WAR 
^ANIMALS- 



"LIKE MURDERERS, HERR 

COMMANDER '. I KNOW ONLY 
TOO WELL HOW T 
BUTCHER THEIR PRISON- 
ERS? SO.FOR THEM, 
THE RULES OF W 
LONGER APPLY/ 




THAT IS ABSURD PROPOGANDA, 
HERR LIEUTENANT? A LIE/ I 
LIVED IN AMERICA FOR FIVE 

YEARS, AND I SAW FOR MYSELF 

THAT THEY ARE NOT A CRUEL 

PEOPLE/ NO, LIEUTENANT? 
LIES WIL L NOT WIN US A WAR.' 



"MY INFORMA- 
TION ABOUT 
AMERICAN 
ATROCITIES 

CAME FROM 

MINISTER 
GOEBELS 
HIMSELF/ 

WOULD YOU 
CALL HIM A 

LI AH? 



The commander preceded lt. kass into his 
quarters. he stared moodily at the young 
arrogant nazi. then sneered ... 



THE LIEUTENANT CLASPED HIS HANDS BEHIND HIS BACK 
AND ROCKED TO ANOFRO...H1S LIPS CURLED UP IN A WR.V 
HIS EYES COLD AND HARD... 



~I THINK 



J ARE AWARE, ■" 

( KROHNER.THAT 
I HAVE CERTAIN CLOSE CON~ 

' NECTIONS IN THE GOVERNMENT? 
I WONOER WHAT THEY WOULD THINK 
\ OF A MAN WHO CAN ONLY FIND GOOD 
X FOR THE ENEMY: 




THE AIR HAD GROWN HOT ANO CLOSE. 
THEIR EYES SMARTED WITH THE 
SWEAT ORIPPING INTO THEM. 






'so my LOYALTY 1 


INSUBORDI- 


TO THE FATHER- 


NATION, I 


LAND...™ OUR 


LIEUTENANT? * 


FUEHRER... 


YOU WILL GO 


EARNS MY 




ARREST, WHILE 




. THE AMERICANS 




) ARE PROTECTED 


YOURSELF,^" 


' MM CODDLED.' 


UNDER " 


WE WILL SEE 




ABOUT THIS.MT/W 




^°* ,MAN OER.'jM 



Commander von krohner was 
alone now, and his rage sub 
sided... giving way to grave 

CONCERN... 



LT. HASS IS AMBITIOUS? HE 

would not HESITATE to INFORU\ er's door 

ON ME...EVEN LIEf I COULD BE 

IMPRISONED... SHOT, PERHAPS f 

NOT THAT I HOLD LIFE SODEAff 
THESE DAYS... BUT MY FAMILY 
WOULD SUFFER * I CANNOT LET 

that HAPPEN f I WILL NOT? 



Meanwhile, lt.hass, on HIE 

TO HIS QUARTERS, PASSED HANS 
VQLKE.THE CHIEF ENGINEER, IN THE 
PASSAGEWAY. HE LISTENED AS 
VOLKE KNOCKED AT THE COMMAND- 





SOON AFTER, COMMANDER VON KROHNER APPEARED IN COMMANDER VON KROHNER DREW HIMSELF TO ATTENTION AM) 

THE TORPEDO ROOM. THE CREW ANO THE TWO AMERICAN BARKED AN ORDER. THE CIRCULAR HATCH DOORS WERE SWUNG 
PRISONERS Hap BEEN GATHERED THERE. . ■ WIDE AND TWO CREWMEN CLIMBED.HEAD FIRST, INTO THE 

EMPTY TORPEDO TUBES, . . 




The commander barked another 
order and the two german u-boat 
crewmen were "shot" to the 

SURFACE.. 



Another pair followed.:, and 
another. only the chief engi- 
neer stopped to question his 
i officer;.. 



Then volke was gone, ano only 

COMMANDER VON KflOHNER ANDHlS 
TWO AMERICAN PRISONERS WERE 
LEFT. THEY...AND LIEUTENANT 
HEfflRIC 




■J LIKE A 
^ TRUE PRUSSIAN* 

U ADMIRALTY 

\ THRIVE OR 

\ WAR AND WHEN 
J THINK YOU 
HAY IOSE ONE, 
K AROUND 
r FOR SOMEONE 

lELSE TO BLAME* 



Commander von krohner shrugged with despair and 
turned slowly away from the lieutenant, dropping his 
sun to his side. mass's hand crept stealthily to the 
luger hidden in his tunic. 



WE THRIVE ON HONOR, LIEUTENANT? 

THIS WAR IS WITHOUT HONOR '/IT 
IS A STUPID WAR...RUN BY STUPID 
LEADERS AND STUPID BLIND 
FOLLOWERS.' I KNOW ALL ABOUT 

YOU, LIEUTENANT? YOU ARE A 

GESTAPO OFFICER, ARE YOU . 



QUITE BIGHT, 

KROHNER >WHAVE 
BEEN UNDER SER~ 

VEILLANGE FOR 
SOME TIME. ..YOU 
AND THE OTHERS 
WHO WERE RESPON- 
SIBLE F3R THEBOMB 
PLOT A AINST OUR 

GLORIOUS FUEHRER? 




The luger barked once...twice...in the thick 
acrid lonely air of the deserted silent u- 
boat. commander krohner sank slowly to the 
sweated deck- plates... sm' 

YOU SEE...U. HASS? you ▼no? NO/ GOTT 
Nazi's ARE. .. STUPID '/you J IN HIMMELU 
DO...DESTROY...YOUR-^^l DIDN'T 
SELVES...**^ YOU.. <{ mAN jQ SHOOTA 



The young nazi stood 
over the prussian officer- 
bewildered ...helpless ... 
watching his last chance 
at life fade away... 

1 



...AND THE EMPTY SILENT 
U-BOAT ECHOED WITH A 
SILENT KIND OF LAUGHTER, 





WE IfflGXW 

■eras wm, 
mm 

»g« ssm 

(P(»3W 0K0 W (L&IJWsJOIJMJfl,^ 



SO SAIL DOWN TO YOUR 
LOCAL NEWSSTAND, MATES... 
00 A LITTLE EXPLORING 
THROUSH THE REST OP THE 
BILGE. .. AND COMMANDEER 
YOUR COPY. IF YOU'RE /VcV" 
THE OUTDOOR TYPE ANP 
WOULP RATHER IMPORT 
"MJ&agW? YOU CAN 
SUBSCRIBE/ JUST FILL OUT 
THE COUPON ANP SHIP 
OFF, TOGETHER WITH 0/V£ 
HUNDRED PIECES OF CENT 
C THAT'S CWfi BUCK, 
LANDLUBBERS.') TO: 



THE SEASICK EDITORS OF 

PIRACY 

ROOW 706 

225 LAFAYETTE STREET 

N.Y.C. 12, N.Y. 

OKAY, YOU WC'SLE RATS. 1 I'M 
SHANSHAIEO.' HERE'S #1.00 FOR THE NEXT 
EISHT ISSUES OF PIRACY' 

NAME : , 



ADPRESS . 
CITY 



\ftNg 



the; BEASTS 



^ .^/y ja_ a 



v.. 



'>«%£# 



When Tony Lopez and Manuel Rico were old 
enough, they found work on the tuna fishing boats, 
as had their fathers before them. It was hard to tell 
when Tony and Manuel stopped being boys and 
became men; it might well have been when they 
both fell in love— with .Nina del Gato. For a while 
the two men were still friends, but as the time drew 
near when Nina would choose between them, their 
rivalry grew bitter. 

Tony and Manuel fished from the San Simeon 
which was named for the town from which, they 
and the captain and all. the crew came. The rivals 
were more irritable than usual this particular day, 
for the weekend had come and gone, and both were 
so busy making ready for the tuna run that neither 
had had a chance to see Nina. There was only time 
to race to the docks before the San Simeon cast off. 
But as the vessel chugged seaward, and Tony and 
Manuel stood astern and looked to shore, they saw 
Nina on the dock, waving. They waved back at her, 

■'Santisima! " growled Manuel, glaring at Tony. 
"She doesn't wave to you. Only to me! " 

Tony's dark eyes flashed. "Don't be a fool, Manuel, 
You may as well know now— Nina is mine!" 

There were more words, and the exchange grew 
more heated until only the interference of other 
crewmen prevented a fierce fight. "Carramba," cried 
one old-timer. "Save that foolishness for the land. 
It is more important to think of catching tuna! " So 
Tony and Manuel kept their distance until the San 
Simeon joined the rest of the fishing fleet, and there 
came the cry, "Tuna!" Then, for five full minutes 
the tuna ran so thick one just threw in the hook and 
heaved the fish into the hold. But suddenly the tuna 
were gone. The captain swore. 

"It's that cursed Beast!" Every man aboard knew 
at once Capt. Gonzales referred to the shark, whose, 
presence in the fishing grounds meant the end of 
fishing for them. The captain rushed to his cabin 
and returned quickly with a .30-30 rifle. He pumped 
bullets at the Beast, but it dived fot the deep. Every 
man aboard knew then that the Beast would stay 
with the boat, and that they'd catch no more tuna, 
while all the other boats would fill their holds to the 
overflowing. The San Simeon tried in vain to out- 
run the shark. 

Before long, tempers grew short; for most men 
aboard the poor catch would mean empty larders 
at home. Now Tony and Manuel had time to rhink 
of themselves and of Nina. There came angry words 
again, and then the fight. It was noisy .enough to 



bring Captain Gonzales from the cabin, but he was 
unable to stop the fight. They were at each other 
with handgaffs-sharp'po/nred hooks with crossbar 
handles ar the end of their short shanks. Yet the 
crew watched with cold indifference. 

Except Captain Gonzales. "Stop them! " he gasped. 

"Let them die," a fisherman said birterly. "We'll 
be bettet off without them!" So the battle raged: 
Tony, though heavier, and slower, struck with 
mighry blows. Manuel, catlike, slashed with flashing 
speed, and dodged as quickly away. But suddenly 
Tony lunged to catch Manuel by surprise. Manuel 
dropped to one knee, and Tony's momentum car- 
ried him over the gunnel. The blood from Tony's 
wounds spread in the sea. It attracted the hated 
Beast-the monstrous shark. Manuel, who was at the 
rail, saw it coming. Without hesitation he vaulted 
into- the water,. his needle-sharp gaff in- hand. He 
came down just under the shark and slashed with 
all his might. He felt the' hook take hold in the 
thick hide; then he pulled back, and. the gaff. ripped 
open the belly of the Beast. There was a great churn- 
ing of the sea as the shark heaved about, in its dying 
agony. Then all was still, and the Beast sank and 
was no more. The crew cheered at the.death of their 
enemy; they circled about and stopped to bring 
Manuel and Tony aboard. , • ■.--■■ 

They needed medical attention, and the captain 
headed for shore. Side by side now in the' cabin, 
Tony held out his hand, and Manuel took it. They 
were friends again. They understood that it /would 
be left to Nina del Gato to chpose between them. 

Nina was there when the San Simeon docked. She 
came aboard, and she wept at the sight of the two 
men who had fought almost to the death -for her; 
Tony and Manuel looked at Nina. ,' 

"We were like foolish children, Nina," said Tony, 
"but only because we both love you so: But. there is 
only one who can choose ..." ■■-- 

"Choose ... ?" For a moment Nina was puzzled. 
And quickly she understood. "But—" she started, just 
as Captain Alonzo Gonzales entered the cabin. He 
had been standing in the doorway, and had. heard. 
So he explained for Nina: 

■ "—But," he said, "Nina has already chosen. Nina 
and I were married Saturday, in San Francisco. Por 
Dios! Don't tell me that is why you two were fight- 
ing .. . !" The captain shrugged, then turned and 
kissed Nina, and then they left the cabin. left Tony 
and Manuel, and they didn't look back. 



It was on the morning of his ninth day on the open sea in THE SMALL boat THAT MAflTIN HAWLEY SAW 

CLIPPER SHIP, STUDDING-SAILS FLYING, BEARING DOWN UPON HIM. AND MARTIN SMILED. HE WAS NEARLY 
E...HIS SLIGHT, SUN-BLACKENED BODY MOVED ONLY AFTER AN AGONY OF EFFORT... HIS CRACKED LIPS PARTED 
f TO REVEAL A SWOLLEN, THICKENED TONGUE... AND YET MARTIN SMILED, HORRIBLY. BECAUSE, EVEN NOW, THE 
POISON-THE HATE STILL WELLED WITHIN HIM... 




T STfLL HE 



Martin was DriNS. he KNEW 

SMILED. THE BLISTERING HEAT £ 

WHITE-HOT FINGERS INTO HIS SKULL. HE SAGGED.AND 
EVERYTHING WENT BLACK. THEN, THERE WAS THE 
c TIMSERS-.yOICES 



NOf NOf THE SEA SMUr 
DIDN'T FOUNDER? YOU. YOU'VE 
GOT TOl/STEN TO ME< I I 
MUCH...TIME LEFT'lT 

BRISTOL ... 




Xt BEGAN IN BRISTOL- THE WET, G REV DRIHLE SEEPED THROUGH CLOTH- 
ING LIKE SOMETHING ALIVE, AND MARTIN HAWLEY CURSED IT UNDER HIS 
BREATH. HIS BLOOD WAS THIN. HIS FLESH WAS TIGHT AND CLOSE TO 
HIS BONES. HE WASN'T LIKE THE OTHERS, HE WASN'T BIS AND POWERFUL. 



A MOUSE/ YES, THAT WAS 
MARTIN f HOW THE OTHERS 
HOWLED AT SAWYER'S JOKE. 
AND HOW MARTIN HATED THEM 
FOB IT. IT WASN'T HtS FAULT 
THAT HE WAS SMALL-. . 
' SORRY, LITTLE MAN, T N-NO? 
BUT I'M TAKINB THIS] NO, OF 
BUNK? YOU CAN STOW/ COURSE 
YOUR GEAR ABOVE f\ NOT? I 
YOU don't MIND, ) DON'T 
MIND... 




The OTHER men WERE assembled on deck to witness 
THE BEATING. THEY MUTTERED AMONG THEMSELVES AS 
THE CAT-O'-NINE-TAILS FELL. NOT BECAUSE THEY 
CARED FOB MARTIN HAWLEY. MARTIN WAS A NOBODY.. 
\JIOTHINS. WHAT THEY HATED WAS TH E LASH, 




BUT MARTIN'S HATRED WAS FOR THECAPTAIN, 
THEN. HE WANTED TO SEE THE CAPTAIN DEAD. IN 
REVENGE FOR THIS WHIPPING METED OUT TO HIM. 
AND SO, SENSING THE CR EW'S DISPLEA SURE- 

I KNEW... I KNEW I "" 

SHOULDN'T HAVE SIGNED | 
ON THIS ...THIS HELL- 
SHIP >f NOT AFTER 
ALL THE STORIES ) ABOUT 7 
I HEARD... ABOUT ICAPTAJ 

CAPTAIN VINCENT' '} 




They carried the bruised ano 
beaten martin hawley to the 
fo'.c'sle and heard his insidious 

BAVINS... 

YOU'LL SEE? IVE HEARDTALES? 
THE OLD MAN IS A DRIVER. ..A 

MAN-KILLER? we're going 
ALL THE WAY TO CANTON?MARK 
MY WORDS? BEFORE WE ROUND 
CAPE HORN.SOMEQF US WILL 

BE SHARK MFAT? | „ , _^ 




So MARTIN PLANTED HIS SEEDS 
OF MISTRUST AND DISCONTENT 
AMONG THE CREW. AND THEN HE 
WAT I 



IT WAS SO EASY? A BUCKET 0* 
BILGE WATER IN THE PORK AND IT 

WAS DONE. THE FIRST STEP... 




Wormy pork. ..biscuits crawling with weevils-moldy 

HARDTACK... SLIMY DRINKING WATER.Mb.wxm DID HIS WORK 

WELL? AND THE SEEDS OF ANGER GREW AND BLOOMED. MARTIN 
WASN'T AMONG THE DELEGATION WHICH WENT TO THE CAPTAIN 
AT LAST. HE WASN'T IMPORTANT ENOUGH. BUT HE COULO 

LAUGH INSIDE... 



Everyone IGNORED martin...even the 
CAPTAIN AND HIS ,4tfrf... 

/ DID YOU HEAR! /THE MEN ARE IN A BAO\ 
'MOOD, CARRf I WOULDN'T^ 
PUT MUCH STOCK IN 

SAWYER'S ANGRY 
THREATS? SAILORS 
LIKE TO TALK? JUST 
SEE TO IT THAT THEY'RE 
KEPT BUSY? A BUSY 
EAMAN ISN'T DANGEROUS? 




I KNEW ITf I TOLD THE MATE 
ThE FOQTROPES WERE ROTTEN. 

HE LAUGHED AT ME. HE SAID 
THE LINES WERE SOUND. ZTOLD 
rOU SOME OF US WOULDN'T LIVE 

"^\TO rfftfCW canton r. 



The gig. hulking fools' laugh 
at him, would they? well 
martin weep them and they 
never guessed f instead.they 
whispered and drew into a hard 



No ONE HAD EVEN NOTICED MARTIN 
LEAVE THE FO'C'SLE AND RETURN. 
WHO NOTICES A SHADOW?... 

' ■ — v ' ' ~ ' ~" ~" 

MEfF YOU] THE CAP'N THINKS 
SO, SAWYER? THIS IS 

TOUR KNIFE.' 'I'VE 

SEEN YOU USE IT A 

HUNDRED TIMES/ 

DO YOU DENTTHfiT 

s rai/w; 




And how many of them wanted to stand trial for 
mutiny? the answer was. ..nones they howled out 
of the fo'c'sle eager for blood and the captain 
didn't have a chance-. 



Razor-honed steel whined across the 
oeckboards and the second mate was 

STOPPED DEAD IllHIS TRACKS... 




It was over in a matter of minutes. : 
the second mate ...the bo'sun were all dead, 
there'd been a fierce triumph in martin's hollow 
chest, but he'd hidden it well. later, when the 
blood-lust in the men waned... 



YES . WHERE? BUT WHAT WAS THAT TO MARTIN 

HAWLEY? HE'O ACCOMPLISHED HIS MISSION. HE'D 
HAD NO HAND IN THE MUTINY. HE'D HUGGED VICTORY 
TO HIMSELF THAT OAY. HE'D LAIN IN HIS BUNK 
AFTERWARD, GLOATING, UNTIL 




THE WORLD HAS 

THINK THE SEA 

FOUNDERED, 

OTHERWISE, WE'LL BE 

HUNTED DOWN.THEYVE 

got to f\nd EVIDENCE' 




[ YES, HAWLEY {} 
U'RE THE 

' ONE MAN WE 
H SPARE f 

Y'VE GOT TO 




T«6T fiRAGGED MARtIN FROM HIS 
BONK... 
I WE DON'T JM#7" TO 00 
THIS,HAWLEY?WEHAVE 
NO GRUDGE AGAINST 
YOU? BUT LIFE OS A 
WILD ISLAND WILL BE 

HARD/ YOU'RE THE 
flttZK MAN WHO'D HAVE 
NOTHING TO OFFER. 
WHO'D BE OF NO VALUE,,, IE] 



They dragged him from the 

FO'C'SLE.. 




They dragged him up on deck... 
listen tome/ everything 

THAT HAPPENED WAS because 

OF MEf I JAWf IT HAPPEN f 

/ /W BILGE WATER IN THE 
PORK... THE BISCUITS f THE 
TIME THAT FOOTROPE BROKE, 
I CUT IT? I KILLED THE 
FIRST MATE/ LISTEN TO ME.' 
NO. ..NO... 




If they'd only been more CLEVER, they'd have seen 

THAT MARTIN HAWLEY WAS TELLING THE TRUTH/ BUT 
THEY WEREN'T AS CLEVER AS HE WAS. THEY DIDN'T 
BELIEVE HIM? HE WAS A MOUSE...A NOTHING/ JHZy 
SET HIM ADRIFT IN THE LONGBOAT WITH NO FOOD AND NO 
WATER... 



Then, the ss* spray was GONE and there was 

NOTHING BUT SUN...H0T. BLAZING SUN ... THE 
ENDLESS AGONIZING HORROR... THE HATRED BUILD- 
ING. UP. AND NOW...NOW MARTIN HAWLEY COULD 
SMILE/ HE'D PAY THEM BACK... THEMENWHCD 
JffljjfTHIS T0 h 




Martin settled back down on the bunk.staring 
upward with wide, glassy, bund eyes-.a horrible 
parody of a smile on his face 




fi. COULD SEE HIS LIPS MOVING as 
IED HIMSELF UP AND THEN FELL 
BACK? I SUPPOSE HE THOUGHT he 

[ WAS TALKING, POOR DEVIL. BUT HE 

DIED WITHOUT SAVING A WORD/ , 





S£4V£ 
SHiP 



Tod ELLIS WAS SLOW in coming to and slower in 

GETTING UP. HIS HEAD THROBBED LIKE A KETTLE 

> SICK FEELING IN HIS BELLY HAD HIM LOOK- 
ING AROUND FOR A CORNER IN WHICH TO HEAVE. IT ' 
SEEMED TO TOO AS IF THE STIFLING LITTLE ROOM HE 
WAS IN WAS SWAYING AND ROCKING GENTLY. AND THEN 
HE WAS SURE IT WAS WHEN HE SAW THE OIL LAMP 
DANGLING FROM THE CEILING SWIN6INQ TO AND FRO, 
HE RACKED HIS TORTURED MIND, TRYING TO IDENTIFY 
THAT TANG IN THE STUFFY AIR, THAT SHUDDERING 
CREAK OF TIMBERS STRAINING AGAINST TIMBERS. NOW, 
SLOWLY AT FIRST, IT CAME TO HIM. TOD ELLIS WAS 
ON A SI 

"THE ...THE TWO MEN I MET AT THE /AW 

KARUNDEL. I...I REMEMBER 'EM (70MW' 
ME TO JOIN 'EM IN A FRIENDLY DRINKf 
AYE, AND I...I 0/Z>JOIN-EM?BUT...THAT , S, 
ALL I REMEMBER! 



HE STUMBLED TO THE DOOR AND FLUNG IT OPEN... 
STAGGERED DOWN A DIMLY-LIT NARROW PASSAGE THAT 
REEKED OF SWEAT AND BRINE AND THE DAMP, FETID 
ODOR OF R0TT1N< 




I'M NO SAILOR, MISTER ... 
JUST A YANKEE FARMER.' 
I AIN'T NEVER BEEN ON 
80ARD A SHIP BEFORE. 
DON'T KNOW NUTHIN' 
ABOUT SAILORIN' " 




TOO SWALLOWED HIS MOUNTING ANGER, SET HIS 
JAW, AND PUSHED PAST HIS MATE. GREET, WHO 
GRABBED HIS ARM IN A STEEL CRIP AND SPUN 
HIM AROI 



The moon crept out from behind the 
grey mountain of clouds then, re- 
flecting on the tossing sea that 
stretched away in all directions to 
the distant horizon. a great fury 
arose in too ellis's breast, but he 
contained it there, being aware of 
the helplessness of his situation... 





ToD TURNED AND SLAMMED ACROSS THE DECK AND DOWN THE 
COMPANIONWAY TO THE FO'c' SLE, WHERE THE MEAN- LOOKING, DIRTY, 
SWEARING CREW BUNKED... 

BE OOIN' \YUH'LL SLEEP ] NOW 

HIS FARMIR'ui \ IN THE BILGE, / THERE'S 

B/LGE FROM NOW / TOOf WE'LL / A QUEER 
HAVE NO y REMARK T'BE 

r DOWN-EASTER ) COMIN' FROM 
SMELLIN' UP \b. TWO -LEGGED 
'OUR QUARTERS') 0£Wi? PILEf 




TOD'S FURY HAD SCREAMED FOR 
RELEASE, AND HERE, TOD HAD 
FOU.N D HI S_ OUTLET. 

^BULLf? J" GOT A 
r BULL AT HOME, BUT 

HE WAS NEVER 
} UGLY LIKE THAT. 



The BRUTE,"BULL" HANSON, let 
OUT AN ANGRY BELLOW AND 
CHARGED AT TOO... 



TOD'S FIST MET THE ONRUSHING 
ANGRY SEAMAN HEAD ON, DRIVING 
DEEP INTO THE BIG MAN'S GUT... 




Caught completely by surprise, 

"bull" doubled up in pain£lutch- 
in8 his middle, tod brought ws 
clasped hands down savagely, 
on the back of the brute's neck- 



...THEN KICKED UPWARD WITH HIS 
KNEE, SMASHING IT INTO THAT 
UGLY, GROANING PACE... 



THE BRUISER WENT DOWN LIKE A 
DYING ELEPHANT,SETTLING AWK- 
WARDLY TO THE SPIT-STAINED 
DECK BOARDS, HIS NOSE SPURTING 
BLOOD, HIS LIPS SWELLING FAST, 
MINUS TWO TEETH HE'D HAD JUST ' 
SECONDS BEFORE... 




TOP WOULD HAVE FOUGHT THEM ALL, BUT 
A BELAYIN' PIN. SWUNG FROM BEHIND, CAME 
DOWN ON HiS SKULL, AND HE SANK INTO A 
MOTIONLESS HEAP.. 




From then on, the crew gave the fai 

but tod chafed at his predicament, a 

out the captain, samuel stevens ... _ 
i've been wav't'find out what cargo "y ye'll find ) 
you could be carryin' that'd be/mpo/f' j*- thatout ' 
tant enough to make you steal a jf soon enough, 

MAN FROM HIS HOME, CAP'N f ijiimA. LAD.' 




. Outside the captain's cabin, the 
mate, harry greer, scowled at 
what he overheard. 



Tod was below decks that early morning in September, ibio, when 
he heard the rusty squeal of the capstan as the clanging anchor 
chain paid out. he rushed topside and saw the dense lofty jungles 
of a lonely africa beach. and then he saw a sight that filled 
him with anger and revultion... 




HIS HAMMOCK, TOO HEARD 
THAT INCESSANT CHANT SUDOENLY CHANGE TO 
CRIES OF A80NY. HE DASHED TO THE SWEAT - 
BEFOULED HOLD WHERE THE SLAVES WERE 
_C RAMME D LIKE CATTLE 

r N&LD*7T, bulThanson ,~yoi 

THAT WHIP ON THAT MAN ONCE MOPE, 
AND I'LL FINISH THE JOB I ONCE 
STARTED ON YOU! 



TOD SNATCHED THE WHIP AWAY. "9ULL" GLOWERED II 
PROTEST... 




"Boll" hannon sulked off. then 
too knelt beside the african 
giant and saw how the heavy 
iron ankle-shackles had rubbed 
raw the s wollen flesh 
"TlERE/LET UNLOOSEN up 
ON THOSE IRONS, 

UST BE KILUN 



HlS TORTURED FETTERS LOOSENED. 
M'BWUNA BARED WHITE, GLEAMING: 
TEETH AT TOD IN A SMILE OF 
GRATITUDE. THE FARMER LOOKED 
AROUND SADLY AT THE SWEAT- 
STREAKED, EBONY BODIES BEFORE 
HE LEFT THE FOUL, REEKING 



Tod came on deck and was pass* 
ins below the quarter deck when 

he heard angry muttering.. 





TOO STOOD FROZEN .TOO HORRIFIED 
TO CRY OUT, AS THE MATE, HARRY 
GREER, MOVED SUDDENLY. HE SAW 

THE GLINT OF STEEL , HEARD THE 
DULL THUD. 



Before the captain could sink 
to the deck, greer shouldered 
him over the gunnel. the body 
flailed down past tod on the 
way to its watery grave. 



Tod raced to the f'c'sle and 
appraised the crew of greer's 
actions. they scrambled to the 

quarte rdeck a nd confronted him ~ 

;HT Hxi NOT DENY IT.' 
I SOT MO OF 'IMf BUT LET 
ME TELL YE WHY.' HE WAS 
OHEATIH'\i'S...LYIN' TO US 
ABOUT THE RROE/rS...KEEPIH' 
MORE THAN HIS SHARE FOR < 
HIMSELF? NOW WE CAN ALL 
SPLIT IT. ARE YE WITH ME?, 




The chew stood back, uneasy, as the wiu 
mate flung himself at the maine farmer 
staggering him with a slashing right... 



Caught unawares, tod sprawled on the deck, his head 
spinning from the' savage blow. greer stood over 
him, slowly c 




HAD BEEN WORKING PAINFULLY AT AWAY. M'BWUNA WAS FREE. 



HIS LOOSENED SHACKLES, TRYING 
TO SLIP THEM GVEft HIS FEET, HE 
PUSHED AND TWISTED, TEARING 
FLESI 



STOOD UP, HIS EYES BURNING WITH 
HATE AND L0ATH1NG_ FOR HIS 
CAPJORS... 



CHAINED HUMANITY 
THAT WAS HIS PEOPLE TO THE 
LADDER LEADING UPWARD FROM 
THE HOLD... 




On DECK, GREER RAZED HIS KN1FE...SNARLING. As THE GLEAMING KNIFEBLADE STARTED ON ITS ARC DOWN- 

TOO SHOOK HIS HEAD, TRYING TO CLEAR THE C OB- WARD, A SLEEK, LITHE, EBONY FORM FLASHED PANTHERLIKE 
WEBS... ^^^^ _^>5_ FT"! THROUGH THE AIR... 




The knife clattered across the deck and sheer 
collapsed beneath the black giant's overpow- 
ering weight... 



He TRIED TO RISE. THERE WAS A SICKENING, AUDIBLE. 
CRUNCHING OP BONE AS M'BWUNA WRAPPED HIS HUGE, 
POWERFUL ARMS AROUND HARRY GREER AND CRUSHED 
HIM TO DEATH... 




THE TREACHEROUS MATE'S BODY SUPPED 
TO THE DECK AND THE CREW SHRANK BACK 
IN SILENT AWE. TOO AND M'BWUNA FACED 

THEM. 

(j%Ttak/ng COMMAND OF THIS 

} SH/P... UNLESS THERE'S SOMEONE 
WHO CARES TO DISPUTE ME 



N o ONE MOVE D .TOD SMILED ... 

fNOTAKERS?G~bOD? THEN> 
SOME OF YOU GET BELOW 
TO THE HOLD AND START 
REMOVING THE CHAINS 
FROM THOSE PEOPLE 
DOWN THERE. BRING 'EM 
UP HERE FOR SOME GOOD, 
CLEAN, FRESH AIR f 



The men scrambled below, i 
turned to m'bwuna and smiled 
and extended his hand. the ebony 
giant hesitated, then under- 
stood and took it in his huge 
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